not: but to Bill's astonishment he buekled
down to hard work in his unele's offices,
and to all appearanees beeame the usual
hard, absorbed, machine-like American
business man.  His sartorial attributes
underwent a decided revolution : he was no
longer a lily of the field, but a matter-of-
factly dressed worker.  Bill noticed that
even his handkerchiefs these days were
monogramless.  And Pelham, who ad-
mired in others those qualities he did not
possess, marveled at the power of woman,
and wisely kept his perfumed, lonunging,
irritating personality out of his friend’s
way,

He looked thoughtful, however, when
he learned that Tom was really making
headway in his labors, had cut socicty and
turncd philanthropie.  In short, there
wasn't o doubt that his erstwhile ehum
had passed from the innocuous idleness of
a rich man's ne'er-do-well son into gen-
uine, purposeful, worth-while manhood.
That little matter of his father's legacy
had indeed worked & surprising change,

Bl"l‘ in Mareh the fever in Tom's veins
broke control.  All these months he
had foreed himself to put Godiva Heath
out of mind, and had toiled with the des-
peration of one who fights to stave off the
wolf fangs of memory. Of course Godiva
had married her cousin, and equally of
course she hadn’t written him anything
about it beeause she feared to see him
again.  As if he'd intrade the skeleton of
his grief at their marriage feast! He hoped
she was happy. He was glad Dad had
left her the money. But —and this was
the erux of the matter-—he longed for her
until his very heartbeats seemed to keep
time to her name, and every breath he
drew was an agony of desire.  And for-
ever the burning thrill of that first and
last kiss was upon his lips.

Then one windy, lenden day in early
spring Tom swung himself from the train
a1 Octen Station, and plodded up through
the bare-hranched maple avenue alone,
Jitst the sight of the old gray house would
case his hurt, he thought, with that para-
doxical human instinet whieh makes one
press the sackeloth eloser to ln~¢ hhnuklng
esh.

The fish fountain was there, cold and
witterless in the dull March weather; but
no red and gold flowers bloomed, and the
hous=e was still.  She was away, of course.
And Tom leaned against the comfortless
gray balustrade and let the deselation of
it all trickle over him. How he loved her!
And she—hadn’t eared—

Just inside someone began to sing soft-
ly, “Some Day He'll Come,” from “Ma-
dame Buttertly.”  Tom jumped v |¢)lentl§ y
and turning ran up the steps and in af the
front door without even waiting to ring.
Had the window been open, history might
have repeated itself.  But when he reached
the library threshold he stopped. feeling
very, very [oolish, and stood there hesitat-
ing, while a tall and slight figure in blue
came aeross the room to him, the gray
eves strangely alight.

“Tom,” she strotehed out her
“1 knew you'd come, some day!”

Tom stammered wretchedly, “T am glad
to see you again, Mrs.—Mrs, Leonard.”

hands.

rl"lll"..\' Godiva Heath laughed out. And

the undeniable wistful sorrow of her
countenance went quickly into shy happi-
ness, 1 am not Mrs, Leonard,” she said.
“1 didn't marry Gaspard, We hadn’t met
for five years, and when he eame he didn't
like me at all.  He'd been earrying about
a mental pieture of the shy woodland vio-
let he'd left. He said 1'd changed un-
warrantably, and that he didn't like wo-
men who had intelligenee and couldn’t he
molded.  Of course neither of us really
carcd,  Aunt Sarah engaged us to each
other.” She added wistfully, “That was
the condition of her will. If T didn't
marry Ciaspard, I was to get nothing. He
is fat and didactie, and—a good deal like
her. 1 suppose she thought 1 needed that
sort of husband. When | saw him | knew
I didn't. Tt didn't matter at all about the
money: I was so horrified at the thought
of being married to a man like that.” She
stopped with a little gasp of terror. “He
—he is fatter than ever, and he says

at a-tangent in an opposite dircetion.
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that no woman has sense enough to vote!”

Tom laughed, actually laughed; and
the little library swam round him like a
veritable spiritual aurora horealis, “Why
—why didn’t you let me know?" he asked
reproachfully but happily. “Why didn't
you let me know?”

“How was I to be sure yon wanted to
know? After all, it might have been a
faney on your part. And I thought, if you
cared enough, you'd come back—some-
time., "

sShe was very near him, sweet, wistful,
appealing—and the first thing Tom knew
he had her in his arms and was erushing
her to him with all the dammed-back pas-
sion of the weary, weary months,  And
he was repaying her in tenfold measure
for that mysterious but unforgetable kiss
she had given him at parting.

LUT when it was possible to be in a‘de-

gree coherent she drew back and re-
garded him with a solemnity that was al-
most  portentous.  “Listen,” she said,
“there’s something I must tell you. Sit
down.” Sho pushed him gently to a chair,
and sat herself on its arm.  “I'm not really
vour father's heiress, Dear. ['m only a
unique sort of administratrix for you. You
see, vour father deplored your selfishness,
idleness, and lack of concentrition gener-
ally. He said you had it in you to he a
real man —if you ever woke up and rn\ll-
ized your own abilities. e felt that if he
left yon his money outright, he'd be doing
yvou a real injustiee; for you'd be sure to
take the path of least resistance and never
try to make anything of yourself. He be-
lieved that throwing you upon your own
resouirees might work the miracle he de-
sired.  But, so absolutely the doting par-
ent was he, he meant for you to have the
money in any ecase. [t was only an ex-
periment.
everything goes to you.
course, was in my favor.
the money was really mine.
She hesitated, evading his
hard to say it.”

“Tell me, Dear,” he prompted

“He wanted me to marry you. lHe was
sure we were made for each other. But if
he had so mueh as hinted to you that he'd
selected your mate, you'd have gone off
He
knew you pretty well, you see.  He was
very sweoet and apologetie about it, and as
he was quite ill and 1 expected to marry
Gaspard anyway, I didn’t feel in the least
offended, nor any seruples about lending
myself to his little scheme. You'll ad-
mit, won't you,
you”

“Yes," said Tom.
free moral agent.”

“T1 was his idea that if you met me yon
might —might —like me, and leaving his
money to me was a good way to bring
about o meeting.  He was a dear old man,
and I loved him, and if becoming a part-
ner to his ridiculous plot made him happy
I don't regret my share in it the least.
And I did hope the loss of the ‘moncy
would wake you up, and set you to work
at something real.  All worth-while men
are workers, you know.” She added pas-
sionately, “As il you didn't know! |1
haven't lost track of you. Tom, I've
learned what you have done and become
in these last months, And,” she ducked
her head down into his neck with an ador-
able suddenness, *1 love you!”

Tom sat in stunned silenee, his arm
around her, staring out at the fish that
looked like Aunt Sarah. At last he drew
a long breath, and transferred his gaze
from that attractive objeet to the rumpled
dark head on his shoulder.

“Upon my soul,” he admitted humbly,
“the governor was an interesting person!
He was indeed! Talk about the innoceneo
of the dove and the guile of the serpent!
I—1 wish I could thank him. Why—in-
direetly-—he's made my life over!”

Godiva still burrowed in his coat collar
and made no regponse that ceuld reason-
able be ealled articulate,

He turned her face up to meet his eyes.
“Godiva,” he said  suddenly, *vou're
heautiful! 1 wonder what that fool of a
Bill Pelham will think when he meots my
wile?"

The first, of
Not a penny of
He —[—"

eves —"it's

zently.

“T was certainly a

0 . . . |
There's a later will, in which

that I never angled for |
|

Ho

you put in ’em.

r.l_-l--l_l

urs are leaden or golden
accordin’ to what

VELVET will put a lot
o’ gold in yo’

Nature puts a rich, full, true tobacco taste
into VELVET. Time putsan aged-in-the-
wood mellowness
makes it The Smoothest Smoking Tobacco.

10c tins and 5¢ metal-lined bags.

;

A little

into VELVET that

Lygatt e Myors Ftaces G

3-in-One lubricates best
because it works out dirt
from fine bearings and
spreads evenly over contact
surfaces. Doesn't gum or dry out. Con-
tains no acid or grease. Has sufficient
viscosity to wear long. Most satisfactory
of all oils on sewing machines and other
fine mechanisms,

3-in-One oil

is sold in dmg grocery, hardware and fenerll
stores: ottle 10c, 3 oz. 25¢; B or. (14 pt.)
Sie, Aluo in Handy Oil Cans, 3'4 oz, 25c. If
you do not find these with your dmler. we will
?em% one by parcel post, full of 3-in-One
or

A Lil'.lrm Slip with every bottle.
| FREE Write for a .5encrous free sample
| and the 3-in-One Dictionary.
THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO.

42 AKM. Brondw-y
New York

Now, dnrlnmhin

Special 30-day Ba e in
Ihrtfrlwtobuy this elegant 17-Jewel Elgin, Factory
tested and ftted in o 25-Year Gold-Filled Case.

No Money Down—$2.00 a Month
Bc-cluau we want to prove to you |
that the great v nlum‘ﬁ-rotlr btz :u- $ 75 L
ness enablea us to anve you nearl N o
Balf on this $20.00 Elgin. Special

4 Fine FREh !

Books

MR. HARRIS wanta to send ||
on his three Intest books free |
—one the story of ““The Diamond,'" ita dircovery,
where and how mined, eut and marketed; theather, |
“'Fucta vs Hune,' or all about the Wateh Business,
both at hame and nbrond nlso our Big Free Watch
unytl Diamund ! Sk
ot do mo! cent until we have placed w
[\iammﬁ r"wr oW hnmk kl’ nn-'l ’w mu—
ty—no interest-

HARRIS-GOAR co.. Inpt. lsos l—-ﬂu l-.

THE DREAD OF DENTISTRY IS PYORRHEA

\Sometimes colled Rigg's [isease)

Fis characterized (umony other symploms) by bleed-
ing, discolored gums, recedimg gums, sensitive {eeth,
bad breath and finally loosening and dropping ol r:,‘
the teeth

DO YOU KNOW that most people have
it in the first, second or third stage—

DO YOU KNOW. what causes
know what a terrible menace it
your health—

Vou should know how o recognise Pyorrhea when
you ver o anmd how fto preveni and overcome i,

SEND ME YOUR NAME

and without obligation of any kind | will send you
FREE my illustrated booklet about this most com-
mon but dreadful disease of the gums. Also testi-
moniul letters from hu of people. who have
treated themselves at home under my simple d

tions, avoiding pain, loss of time and expense of
dental chair treatment and false teath. 23 pers’ suceem

Dr. F. W. Willard, G330 Powers Bldg., Chicago, llL

Dehvel'ed YOU FREE

on A];‘pmal Illll 30dayl Trial

it or
is to

htmhl-xfm our bi

SEND NO IIIIEY i cataiou ol n

qrrla: “_.:'l:ﬂ “l ulmn wr.l'“l -ﬂl

::l::l:er':lﬁ.a :1-":;:5 BJ:nh on ene menth's ﬁn
o

toy
ak l-uki orders for
nn'* r:ne.lwm.lﬁmnndﬁ“:l. et{?‘fmn our big
some catalog. [} .m

> . ka:I contﬁi(nl lmmt na
L ur old [}
Amncll;ngn:lul hitﬁla !nfoﬂnusl:;r 8 ll':!orit.l."
diree 0 one ¢!
LOW FACTORY offer suc n?uu and -m
terms. You cannot afford tobuy & bic!:l-. tirea or sundries
without first leorning what we can . Write now,

d
ers'*

CLE CO.. Depl.M- lll l:llm [N

e L w mid comfort.
Shipped vn tridl Wilte for booklet

llml) Lote, 313 Mlﬂ. NY.Chy

e pRO

L)
The:
HEA

SPECIALDFFER Shmhlnd
ines, Our Cottage Garden Cok
lection, delivered at 1]]!rllllll1£ time

1

Order Now. Stock Limites Send Post
Office Money Order. Reference: Waorcester
National Bank. P. VAN

$10

N LEEUWEN & CO.

rnmn!edlndruﬂ,ltnplllltE&mlIE"RELll'.\’s
‘838 Ash St Pokin
H\fl.uuri ICIim g Rose
Hostnn y Go en Bell,

ACHE:
lhuldun Spirea, 1 Dtumu. 1 o

-
1 Pink Hnutrsuckle, Hydrangea
1 White Lilac, 1 Bridal Wreath
Worcester, usetts.




